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K 
Prologue (Nick) 


Nick sighed as he leaned back against his locker, hating it when his friends 
argued. As usual, Jon was being an ass, and Doug lacked the ability to articulate... 
so, like he had to do often, he came to Doug's rescue and started to tell Jon off, but 
then stopped in mid sentence when the hallway grew eerily quiet. 

“Can they be any hotter...” Jonathon mumbled upon seeing them. 

The leader of the approaching trio was Tracy Seavers, who possessed 
emerald green eyes, short sassy blonde hair, sported small perky breasts, and an 
ever cute ass, but what set her apart from all the other “hotties” was an IQ rivaling 
his own. Walking to Tracy's left was Jenna Thorn, also a blonde — but unlike Jenna 
she wore her hair long, down her back, and possessed firm rounded breasts.Walking 
to Tracy’s right was the dark-haired beauty Jessica Foxx, who screamed hottie — 
and although she didn't possess Tracy's intellect, nor Jenna's bust-size, she did look 
a lot like the actress, Jessica Alba. 

“Man, what I'd give to ‘do’ her,” Doug commented as he eyed Jessica. 

"What...? You mean the Dark Angel? Are you fucking serious...? You wouldn't 
even know what to do with her,” Jonathon replied, chuckling. 

“Shut up you two,” Nick responded in a hushed tone while his eyes remained 
riveted on Tracy...and just then Tracy tilted her head sideways and shot him a smile. 





K 
Three Months Later... 


Nick felt his hard-on strain against his jeans as he poured his seventeenth 
different synthetic into the beaker... and knowing that his formula would soon 
crystallize, he quickly transferred it into his new Tic Tac candy-making machine. 

The image of Tracy Seavers surfaced — the object of every one of his fantasies 
-and once again he found himself questioning his ethics. Could he really allow his 
cock to overrule good judgment? Could he really turn an intelligent, sexy girl like 
Tracy into his own personal fuck toy? She was not only his next-door neighbor, but 
also a friend... wasn't she? Sure, she used him to do her homework, but that never 
bothered him. 

"Nick, I need your help for a minute,” his aunt called down the stairs from 
inside the house. 

“I'll be right up,” he quickly responded, and as fast as he could, he poured 
the doctored Tic Tacs from his candy making machine into an empty Tic Tac 
container, placed the pack onto the table, and rushed upstairs. 








"Nick, | need your help for a minute,” his aunt called down the stairs from inside the house. 
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Friday, Late Afternoon (Tracy) 


Tracy was fuming as she made her way down Nick's driveway. 

How dare her teacher give her a science project on a weekend! The audacity 
of him! Just because he caught her passing a note to Jenna didn't give him the 
right! "Fuck him,” she mumbled to herself. 

Fortunately for her, she had a smart geek living across the street from her, 
and she made use of him often. Academically, they were pretty much equal, but 
unlike Nick, she found homework tedious, boring, and especially time consuming. 
She grinned at the time when she used to feel guilty about taking advantage of 
Nick... but thanks to her best friend Jenna, who really put things in proper 
prospective, she now understood the various roles in life. Girls like her and Jenna 
were meant to be waited on and lusted over, while guys like Nick were meant to do 
their homework. 

"Nick...? You in there?” she shouted through the closed door. She waited 
for another moment before turning the knob and entering. 

The place was a mess and this surprised her because Nick was usually a 
neat freak and she couldn't remember a time ever seeing the place look like this 
after one of his chemistry experiments. She walked over to the table and saw it 
cluttered with near empty beakers and a pack of Tic Tacs. 

“No!” Nick shouted from across the room. 

“| only took one,” she responded, having already popped a Tic Tac into her 
mouth and swallowed it. 

“You don't understand,” he responded, sounding frantic. 

“Damn, Nick... you need to chill,” she replied with a smirk. 

"|... Oh god... | didn't mean for this to happen to you,” he added, clearly 
upset about something. 

She was about to ask him what he was talking about when she suddenly 
felt a strange tingling. Why was she feeling horny? 


4 


"Let me explain," Nick pleaded as he slowly approached her. 

“Explain what?” she asked, confused... and why was she getting hornier? 

“That wasn't a Tic Tac you ate” 

“Huh,” she responded and then glanced down at the pack, saw the usual 
green label indicating mint flavor... and it was then that she noticed the Tic Tac 
candy making machine. 

"|... I'm sorry,” he mumbled, noting where she was looking. 

Was that it... was that the reason she was feeling like this? She turned to 
Nick and saw him approaching... and with every step he took closer to her, she 
took a step backwards! 

“| want to help you,” he whispered, trying to calm her growing panic. 

“Stay away from me,” she replied, feeling a searing emptiness...and a desire 
to fill it. Her eyes lit up with the realization that she wanted to fuck so bad that Nick 
started to look good to her. Without touching herself, she knew she was soaked 
down there and if she didn't get out of Nick’s garage quick, she'd probably do 
something she'd live to regret. 

“Wait!” Nick cried out from behind her, but within seconds she was out the 
door, across the street, and back home. 

She locked the door to her bedroom, and quickly stripped out of her clothes. 
“Uuuhhhhhhhhh, fuuuuuuuuckkkk,” she cried out, entering herself before falling 
onto her bed. Harder and faster she fingered herself, rubbing hard against her erect 
clit. Thrashing around on top of her bed in sexual agony, feeling more need than 
she ever thought possible...and after several more minutes of this she realized with 
alarm that she couldn't climax! 

“Why... can’t | cum?” she whimpered. 

Then her cell phone rang and sticky fingers and all, she answered..."Tracy! 
You need to come back here right away,” Nick pleaded with her. 

“What the fuck did you do to me?” she asked in anger. 

“Please, Tracy... I'll explain everything, come back,” Nick begged. 

“Was that some sort of date-rape drug?” she asked, feeling her arousal lick 
at her. “I swear, Rivers... you're going to pay for this,” she yelled into her phoneand 
didn’t even realize she was still fingering herself. 


"| have to tell you-why you can't get off,” Nick responded. 
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"How did...?" she started to say, blushing, frantically looking around for a 
hidden camera and it was then that she realized her fingers were buried deep inside 
her pussy the whole time they were talking. 

“Come back over here,” Nick pleaded again. 

“Fuck you!” she cried before hanging up...and then she noticed herself in 
the mirror.“What the fuck?” she whispered, staring at her reflection. She cupped 
her breasts and thought they felt heavier... and they definitely appeared bigger. 
She turned slightly and thought her ass looked rounder and shapelier as well. 

Her cell phone rang again. 

“Damn you!” she screamed into her cell phone. 

“Tracy?” Jenna asked, sounding confused. 

“Jenna...! I'm sorry,” she replied, feeling embarrassed... but then she felt that 
other feeling and it came rushing back at her even stronger! In the past, she had 
suppressed her desire for Jenna, downplaying it as mere curiosity, but now with her 
rampaging need, she wanted to fuck Jenna desperately! 

"Are you alright...2, Do you want me to come over?” Jenna asked, sounding 
concerned. 

“No! | mean...it’s nothing. I received a prank call just before you called and 
| thought it was him,” she responded, and as much as she would have loved to 
confide in Jenna, she knew that if she saw her in this condition that she wouldn't be 
able to control herself. 

"You're stressing, Trace... chill,” Jenna added. 

"|... I guess | don't feel too well... | need to... unhhh... I'm going be sick,” she 
replied and then hung up on her friend... and no sooner had she done this the 
phone rang again. 

“Tracy, please let me help you,” Nick begged again over the phone. 

“How... by fucking me?!?” she asked, hating how weak she felt. 

“There are other options and I need to go over them with you,” Nick replied. 

“Then why can’t you tell them to me over the phone?” she asked. 

“I need to tell you in person,” Nick quickly responded and added,“and don't 
touch anybody until you come over here,” 

“Don’t touch anybody...? Why not!?! Do I have a virus? Am | contagious 
with some sick perverted sex virus?” she asked...and then turned off her phone. 
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As she dressed, she noticed how snug her breasts felt inside her bra... and 
the new tightness in the seat of her jeans. 


“What the fuck did you do to me?!?”she screamed upon entering the garage. 

“Please, calm down and let me explain,” Nick responded. 

When she was close enough, she felt so angry that she hauled off and 
slapped him hard across the face! It sounded like a firecracker going off! But instead 
of being angry, Nick started laughing... and this confused the hell out of her... and 
what was even more confusing was how suddenly stranger she felt. 

"Remember, Tracy... | always know what is best for you,” Nick stated in a 
calm controlled voice. 

She looked at him and wondered what he was talking about and all the 
while she felt the shifting of her desires. Before, she had simply been horny and 
needed a “fuck”.. but now she could feel herself needing to fuck Nick, specifically! 

"| bet you're feeling it about now, aren't you?” Nick asked with a smile. 

“Wha... what's happening to me?” she asked, blushing. She wanted Nick 
more than she wanted anything... and Nick knew this. 

"My formula induces a sexual craving... but it doesn't take direction until 
someone touches you... or in your case, you touch someone," Nick replied, smiling. 

"That's not possible,” she whispered, trying desperately to deny her growing 
desire. 

“The funny thing about it is it could have been anybody, but you imprinted 
to me specifically when you slapped me.” 

“Oh, God...” she groaned, dropping to her knees. 

"| like you down there,” he replied, looking down at her. 

"|... [need you,” she finally admitted, looking up at him. 

“Yeah... | know... the formula’s pretty powerful, isn't it?” Nick replied with a 
smirk. 

“Please...!” she cried out, no-longer able to control herself... and then she 
lunged at Nick and wrapped her arms around his thighs and pressed her-mouth 
against his crotch. She could feel his hard-on through his denim and wondered 
why he was playing hard-to get? 
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Then Nick did something that she never expected... he pushed her back 
away from him! 

"Wha... What's the matter?” she cried — nobody ever rejected her. 

"| like my girls submissive and well-behaved... remember that,” Nick 
responded, smiling. 

She stared back at him in stunned silence... still on her knees. 

“The formula is part of your chemistry now, and that means you'll perpetually 
crave me,” Nick added. 

She groaned... wishing that Nick would just shut up and fuck her. 

“You love giving me ‘head’ because you love the taste of me,” Nick stated as 
if it were a fact — and then he looked down at his crotch, then back to her, and 
nodded his head yes. 

She immediately crawled on her hands and knees over to him and then 
reached for his zipper. 

“If | tell you to feel an emotion... you will feel it overwhelm you... and from 
this day forward you will desire to please me...and when you do please me... or do 
something that you think might please me... you not only feel a sense of happiness 
at doing so, but you'll also feel a nice pleasurable jolt of arousal in the process.” 

Tracy ignored Nick’s babbling as she unzipped him and pulled out the largest 
cock she'd ever seen. 

"What's the matter, haven't you ever seen a guy's dick before?” Nick asked 
with a smile. 

“Not as big as this I haven't,” she whispered and then started to run her 
tongue up along one side of his thick shaft... and down the other side before she 
took his crown in her mouth. 

“Unggghhhh,” Nick groaned as she continued to suck him... and within a 
minute he was filling her mouth with his cum! Eagerly, she lapped and swallowed 
as much as she could, nearly swooning from the taste of him. Given she never gave 
a guy head before, she wondered if all guys tasted that good. When she was done 
licking him clean, only then did she suddenly cry out with her own orgasm! 


When she woke, she did so with a smile, but then as if someone had suddenly 
thrown a bucket of ice water on her, reality came rushing back!"You... You...” she 
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started to say, wanting like hell to blast Nick, but something kept her in check and 
she felt it was important to behave. Nick must have placed her on the couch after 
she passed out. 

"How are you feeling?" Nick asked her, smiling. 

"How could you do this to me? I never ever expected something like this 
from you,” she added, shaking her head in disbelief — and it was then that she realized 
how uncomfortable her bra felt... not to mention her jeans! 

"| need to explain a few things before you go home,” Nick stated in a calm 
voice. 

“You don’t need to explain anything to me... just to the police,” she 
responded as politely as she could, then she rose from the couch and headed 
towards the door. 

“Tracy, stop and listen to me,” Nick called out to her... and for some reason 
she stopped in her tracks. 

"Anywhere between six and eight hours from now...depending on how my 
formula mingles with your own chemistry... you re going to ‘need’ me again.” 

"Need you...?” she responded, turning around to face him. 

“The chemicals you ingested are synthetics...and because they’re synthetics 
and not the real thing, | was able to manipulate their strength level. Some will 
cause physical changes like the perpetual erection of your clitoris, the growth of 
your breasts, and your increased voluptuousness... while other synthetics focus on 
your mind, triggering dopamine and endorphins at pre-determined times,” Nick 
replied. 

“I'm going to the police,” she whispered. 

“That wouldn't please me... and you know you need to please me,” Nick 
replied with a smile. 

It was true! She could feel the need to please Nick, despite everything that 
he had done to her. 

“So, l'Il see you early tomorrow morning,” Nick added. 

"| hate you,” she forced out...and then-turned towards the door-again. 

“Two more things, Tracy...” 

She paused to listen but-didn't turn around. 


“You don't have to like me... but | won't allow you to hate me...nor cry over 
me... and | suggest you return tomorrow with a much nicer and more compliant 
attitude.” 


As she made her way across the street, she found herself constantly licking 
her lips and fiddling with her bra. So, it wasn't her imagination that her boobs were 
growing, not to mention her expanding ass! She could still taste Nick’s semen on 
her lips and damn-it-all if it didn't taste delicious! She blushed, realizing that she 
had actually cum harder giving Nick a blow job than she had in every other sexual 
experience previous. 

“This is a nightmare,” she mumbled out loud. 

"What's that, honey?” her mother asked as she passed the living room. 

“Oh... ah... nothing, Mom...” she blushed, surprised that she had spoken out 
loud...and then quickly she rushed up to her bedroom. 

The first thing she did was strip off her shirt and bra to set free her enlarged 
boobs...and as she rubbed the soreness out of them, she found her touch stimulating. 
As she stared at them in the mirror, she felt they looked like a healthy B cup and 
made her look sexier for Nick. Then her eyes lit up! Did she just think that? Was she 
actually feeling pleasure from the prospect of pleasing Nick? 

Then she stripped out of her jeans to study her ass and saw how her thongs 
accommodated her wider spread. She then glanced over at her clock and saw that 
it was just past 10 o'clock, which meant about 7 hours before she’d “need” him again. 

“Oh god!”she thought with sudden panic! She was actually looking forward 
to fucking him again! 
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“She then glanced over at her clock and saw that it was just past 10 o'clock...” 
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IV. 
Saturday, Early Morning. (Nick) 


Nick smiled at hearing his cell phone chirp, and a quick glance at his alarm 
clock told him that Tracy lasted six and a half hours. 

"Hi Tracy,” he answered in a pleasant voice. 

"Nick... |... I'm sorry to wake you so early, but I... | was hoping that I could 
come over now...ah...ifyou don't mind,” she replied, sounding respectful and timid 
at the same time. He decided that he liked the new her. 

“You certainly sound pleasant this morning,” he replied, chuckling. 

“Thank you,” she whispered, and although he couldn't see her, he had no 
doubt she was blushing. 

“I'll meet you in the garage in five minutes,” he stated and then turned off 
his cell. 

As he climbed out of bed to take a leak, he noticed his morning woody and 
how it was still rock hard — probably due to Tracy. He hated taking a piss when with 
a hard-on like this. 
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Very Early Saturday Morning (Tracy) 


“Why do | feel so... passive?” Tracy wondered. Slowly, she slid out of bed 
feeling giddy and even questioned this feeling. Was it because she was about to 
get laid? Or was it because she had pleased Nick? She blushed, realizing it was 
both. 

As she stood up, she realized 
something else, and looked down to 
confirm it! Her breasts were 
protruding rather prominently from 
her chest! As she made her way over 
to her mirror, she stripped off her 
“teddy” and thought, “Oh my god.” 
They were plump, definitely a lot 
rounder and heavier, and noticeably 
bigger! Plus her nipples were incredibly sensitive! If 
she had to guess, she thought she might be a C cup 
now, maybe even bigger! Then her eyes lit up and 
she turned to check out her ass. Rounder and much 
shapelier! It stuck out like she was purposely 
advertising it! 

Knowing her jeans would be too tight, she 
slipped on her sweat pants and the material 
stretched tight around her wider ass. Then she put 
on a tee shirt and rushed downstairs. She had to 
hold her boobs to stop them from bouncing and jiggling every step of the way. 
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VI. 


Early Saturday Morning (Nick) 


"| love them,” Nick whispered into her ear, while he lightly slid his palms 
over her sensitive nipples. She cooed in response. Despite having just spent the 
last hour fucking, he could tell Tracy was getting all juiced-up again. 

“Nick, if you keep... oohhhhhhhhhhhhhh... keep playing with my nipples 
like this I'm... I’m going to need you again.” 

He smiled, liking the idea of fucking her again. 

To think, just a little over an hour ago, he had felt self-conscious about being 
naked in front of her — of course that was the farthest concern now. The second 
Tracy entered his garage, he had her strip off all her clothes and he gasped at how 
beautiful she was. She blushed at his frank inspection of her and didn't hesitate 
when he asked her to pose for him. In addition to her rather healthy new boobs 
and very beautiful butt, he also discovered she was clean shaven. 

Her groan brought him back to the present again.” You know, Tracy... | believe 
the best thing that could happen to you right now is if I fuck you again,”he whispered 
into her ear, while also running the back of his fingertips along her shaven pussy. 

“Oh God, Nick... | need you to fuck me, again!” she whimpered as she wiggled 
her rather large butt against his erection — and after teasing her for a bit, he re- 
shifted slightly in order to enter her. 

“Ooohhhhhhhhhhhhhh,” she cried out, shifting around a bit more to make 
it easier for him to penetrate her. 

He loved her squeals, and how desperate she needed him, and how tight 
she felt as he thrust in and out of her. He had successfully molded a feisty hellion 
into a submissive sex kitten, but deep down... were the synthetic endorphins really 
keeping her happy, or was this only on the surface. Was she shocked and upset 
with her uncontrollable behavior, and did he really want to know? 
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After filling her with his seed again, and allowing her to bask in her own 
orgasm, they lay on the couch spent and exhausted. "Do you think they'll grow 
more?” Tracy asked out of the blue. 

"| don't know,” he replied, telling the truth. 

"| hope not,” she responded with a sigh. 

"Are you kidding...? As spectacular as they look now, I bet they'd even look 
more spectacular if they were bigger!” he responded, smiling. He knew by 
mentioning this that it would be easier for her to adjust to the idea. 

"Well, I still wouldn't want them to be too big,” Tracy mumbled. 

“Okay, time for you to get up and get that pretty fanny of yours out of here,” 
he commanded. 

Tracy slowly got off the couch and quietly looked around for her clothes... 
he could see that she was blushing the whole time. It was strange...on one hand 
she didn’t make any move to cover herself, but on the other hand she actually 
appeared modest. 

“I think it best we set up a schedule,” he stated. 

“Okay,” she softly replied as she started to put her clothes back on. 

"| also think it would be wise if we officially become a couple.” 

Tracy stopped redressing to stare at him. 

“Do you have a problem with this?” he asked, slightly surprised. 

"Ah... no,” she whispered, blushing with downcast eyes, and then added, 
“It’s just that nobody's going to believe it.” 

“Sure they will,” he replied, smiling. 

She stared back at him with confusion... then shrugged her shoulders and 
put her tee shirt on. He could tell from the way she was looking at her boobs that 
she wasn't used to them being so big. Personally, he loved them. "l bet if you were 
convincing, everyone would believe you,” he added. 

“I'd have to be the best actress in the world to pull that off,” she mumbled 
rather sarcastically. He could see that she was really having a problem with this. 

“Oh really...2 Then I suggest you really start believing that you're my 
girlfriend, so that way you won't have to act.” 

Tracy blushed staring at him. 
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"| mean think about it... we have great sex... you love the taste of me... and 
you're looking for ways to please me. Isn't that what girlfriends do for their 
boyfriends?” 

“Yes,” she whispered timidly. 

“One other thing... l'Il be very upset with you if you tell anyone about my 
formula, understand? | don’t want anyone knowing about what really happened 
to you,” he added, smiling. 

“But how do I explain... these?” she asked, gesturing to her new boobs. 

"Be creative,” he replied, shrugging. 

“Please, Nick... let me confide in Jenna,” Tracy pleaded desperately. 

“I'll see you in six hours,” he responded, shaking his head no. 

Tracy turned around to leave, but then something stopped her. She turned 
around and looked at him, almost as if she were battling with herself internally. 
Then she rushed over to him and kissed him... and not a small kiss either! 

"What was that for?” he asked, smiling, after she broke it off. 

"|... | always kiss my boyfriend goodbye,” she responded, blushing redder 
than he'd ever seen her...and then quickly she left. 
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Saturday Afternoon (Tracy) 


“I'm sorry, Jenna... but | have to do my science project and | can't afford the 
distractions,” she responded to her friend’s plea to come over. She hated lying to 
her, but she didn’t have a choice. 

"| thought you were going to get Nick to do it for you?” Jenna asked over 
the phone. 

“He couldn't this time,” she replied. 

“But that's two nights in a row! First, you don't feel well and now this... what 
if | promise you that Jessica and | will be real quiet,” Jenna pleaded. 

“No, Jenna... l'Il call you tomorrow, | promise,” she added and then hit the 
“off” button. 

She knew if Jenna came over now it would get too complicated. Not only 
would she have to explain her bigger boobs, but her butt was noticeably bigger as 
well and she was having a hard time keeping her hands off herself. 

This morning she figured ‘C’ cups, but now they appeared even bigger... 
and despite how strange and scary her life had become, she found herself getting 
“off” from it! She glanced over at the clock and saw that it was nearing noon, which 
meant another hour before fucking Nick again. She blushed at how quickly she 
accepted her new life with him and also wondered why. She remembered how she 
didn't want to kiss him goodbye earlier, but the compulsion was too powerful to 
resist. Was she always a “sub” and it simply took a dominant someone to surface 
her? She was Nick's personal fuck toy because of his formula, but did that mean 
she had to enjoy it? It was as if her body overruled her mind. 

Ever since she woke up this morning, she'd been acting passive around Nick 
and it seemed like pleasing him became her number one priority. She remembered 
what Nick had said about his formula affecting her mind, but could it really 
manipulate her to this degree? 
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She sighed... it was one thing to be constantly aroused for him, but another 
thing altogether to be forced to feel emotions that she wouldn't normally feel. She 
remembered hating him last night for what he did, but this morning she couldn't 
surface this emotion. Even now she knew she should hate him, but didn't. She 
walked over to her mirror again to look at her new boobs... and started to caress 
them again... she couldn't resist. 
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Saturday Night (Nick) 


“Unnggghhhhhhhhh,” Nick groaned as Tracy bounced up and down on top 
of him. 

“Ohhhhhhhhh, GGGGGGodddddddddddddd,” he suddenly cried out...and 
moments later Tracy cried out with an orgasm of her own before collapsing on him. 

“Damn, you're a lot of woman!” he cried out, smiling... feeling Tracy's boobs 
pressed against his chest. “What size bra do you think you'll need?” 

“I'm not sure... probably '34Ds,'"she whispered, still trying to catch her breath. 

He reached down and slapped her delicious ass, which elicited a squeal... 
her boobs weren't her only enlarged assets that was sexually more sensitive. 


19 


// | AM ZPA 51 1 


Vi Ln (OO a 

INE PE || 

/ \ $ A 

a „A 2) 
VY ab ) | x | M 
/| EE" | U 

4 / > u” "RA N 


IX. 


Sunday Afternoon inside Tracy's bedroom (Tracy) 


“| don't believe it,” Jenna mumbled, staring at her chest. 

"My ass grew, too,” she replied, turning around to show her. 

“How... how is this possible?” Jenna asked, stunned. 

“| don’t know... | think | caught some sort of virus... | started feeling weird 
Friday afternoon and went to bed early. When | woke up Saturday morning my 
boobs were huge... along with my butt,” she replied. 

“How big are they?” Jenna asked. 

"| think they're 'D' cups, and I'd like you to go to the mall with me to buy 
some new bras... plus l'Il need new jeans,” she responded. 

Quite unexpectedly, Jenna reached out and touched her boobs through 
the material of her sweatshirt, causing her to jump! 

“Gee, Trace... Relax, l'm not gay or anything...| just wanted to see what they 
feel like’ 

"| know,” she whispered, blushing. Nick had told her that shed only feel it 
with him now, but there was no denying the attraction she still felt towards Jenna. 

“What was your mother’s reaction?” Jenna asked. 

"Ah... she doesn't know. I've been avoiding her,” she replied. 

“Holy Christ, Trace...! She's going to hit the roof when she sees them,” Jenna 
responded. 

“Anyway, let’s get going because | need to see Nick in a couple of hours,” 
she added, blushing again. 

“So, he’s doing your homework after all, huh?” Jenna responded. 

“No... ah... l'm doing my own homework and expect to finish it tonight.” 

“Then why are you going over to Nick's?” 

"He's my new boyfriend,” she responded, barely above a whisper. 

"He's what...?” Jenna asked, obviously disbelieving what she just heard. 

“| said... Nick's my new boyfriend,” she restated, louder this time. 

“Nick Rivers?” 
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“Yeah,” she replied. 

“What the fuck is going on?” Jenna asked, confused. 

“It was bound to happen... don’t you think?” she asked, still blushing. 

“No...| don’t think at all...and why would you think it was bound to happen?” 
Jenna asked. 

“My friendship with Nick just kind of blossomed,” she responded. 

“What friendship? Hell, Trace... the only reason you gave him the time of 
day was because he was doing your homework!” 

“Well... things change,” she whispered. 

"What's going on with you?” 

"Why does something have to be going on? Why can't you just be happy 
for me?” 

"This is crazy! Look at you... you're not in the same league. You're a 10 and 
he's a 4 - if that", Jenna replied. 

"Maybe... but he's a 9 where it counts," she responded, blushing. 

"You're fucking him?!? | don't believe it! You're actually spreading your 
legs for that geek!?!" 

"| don't want to talk about it anymore... let's get to the mall," she replied. 
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© 
Sunday afternoon (Nick) 


"What's got you stressing so much?” Nick asked as he continued to fondle 
Tracy's boobs. 

“Oh... nothing,” she replied, sighing. 

“You'll upset me if you don't tell me what's bothering you,” he responded, 
hating it when he had to force her. 

“It’s Jenna,” she whispered, adding, “she gave me a hard time today, that's 
all.” 

He sighed... fearing that Jenna might propose a problem. He figured if 
Jonathon or Doug didn't select her as one of their slaves, then hed probably take 
her for himself. He saw Tracy licking her lips again and he could tell that she really 
loved the taste of him. Due to the compulsion he planted in her, Tracy went down 
on him at least once a day. 

"| grew again,” Tracy mumbled. 

"| noticed,” he responded, purposely sounding happy. 

“| purposely bought a 34 Double D bra to give me some room and it already 
fits snug on me,” she replied, blushing. 

“Well, | think they're awesome,” he replied, smiling. 

Tracy slipped out of bed, which set her boobs jiggling again. His formula 
was supposed to give the girl a more voluptuous look and it was doing exactly 
that. 

He was getting used to having Tracy as his girlfriend...and he most certainly 
loved fucking her. His schedule called for her to visit him a minimum of three 
times a day... just before school... directly after school... and right before she went 
to bed'each night... and of course she was at his beckon call during the weekend. 
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Sunday Night (Tracy) 

Tracy had just finished her science project when her boobs began to feel 
warm and tingly... and this prompted her to quickly strip off her shirt and bra and 
rush over to the mirror. 

“Oh my, God!” she cried out in shock... watching them grow right before her 
eyes! 

She grabbed her cell phone and called Nick... 

“Are you feeling anxious?” Nick asked, chuckling. 

“No... | mean, yes... but that’s not it! Its my boobs! They've grown again!” 
she tried explaining. 

“You mean just now?” Nick asked, sounding surprised. 

“Yeah...| actually saw them growing!” 

"How big?!?” Nick asked. 

“I'm not sure... maybe a whole cup size bigger,” she replied, cupping them 
and feeling their added weight. 

“Get your ass over here!” Nick commanded. 
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Sunday Night (Nick) 

"Well... | agree they're huge but hot damn they're beautiful. You look like 
one of those super heroine babes in the comics,” Nick commented as he continued 
to fondle and kiss them. They had just fucked nonstop for the past hour. 

"They're abnormal,” Tracy whispered, sounding frightened, "and if you don't 
stop playing with them I’m going to ‘need’ you to fuck me again,” she added. 

“By all means,” he chuckled, adding, "just get me hard again’ 

Tracy shifted her body around and wrapped her hands around his semi 
hard dick and began mouthing him...and less than a minute later he was sporting 
a huge erection again, and seeing since Tracy loved fellatio, he decided to allow her 
to suck him off instead of fuck her. 

“| want you... uhhhhh... to know that l'Il be very happy if you start... uh...start 
looking at your large boobs more positively and start thinking about all the 
advantages of having them,” he told her in-between grunts. 
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Monday Morning (Tracy) 


“How are you going to explain them in school today?” Nick asked with a 
smirk. 

“Are you kidding...? There's no way I'm going to school looking like this... 
especially without a bra to wear,” she responded, while cupping them from 
underneath. 

Nick just smiled back at her. 

“Anyway, | special ordered a bra over the Internet last night, and they 
guaranteed I'd have it today,” she added. 

“What size?” Nick asked. 

"| measured 35 and I'm pretty sure I'm a Double’E’ cup now,” she replied. 

“Well, I'm happy to see you're more comfortable with them this morning,’ 
Nick responded. 

“Yeah... |... I guess I just needed to look at them more positively. | just wish 
that | could go more than ten minutes without feeling a need to play with them,” 
she added. 

“So... other than playing with your boobs all day, how else did you plan 
spending your time?” Nick asked with a smirk. 

“As soon as my mom leaves for work, I’m going back home...and | was hoping 
that you might join me,” she replied, blushing. 

“You really want me to join you?” Nick asked, smiling. 

“Sure... why wouldn't | want my new boyfriend to skip school with me?” she 
replied, blushing. 

“And if | do, what do you have in mind?” Nick asked, grinning. 

"| thought maybe you'd like to titty-fuck me,” she whispered, blushing a 
deeper shade of red. 


r 


“Oh, God...” she groaned as Nick thrust hard in-between hertwin mountains 
of flesh. 

“I’m going to cum,” Nick grunted with excitement, moving faster with every 
thrust. 

Tracy groaned, relishing the sensation, never realizing how incredibly 
pleasurable this could be! Not only that, but she basked in the knowledge that 
Nick was pleased with her. 

“Uunggghhhhhh,” Nick cried out and then sprayed her face with thick globs 
of cum. Like she did every time she had the opportunity, she lapped up every drop 
of him before crying out with her own orgasm. 

Now, lying side by side on her bed, totally exhausted and breathing hard... 

"| think | love you,” Nick announced out of the blue, still breathing hard. 

She heard Nick’s declaration but didn't respond. 

“Did you hear me?” Nick asked. 

"Yes...and why are you telling me this?" she asked, feeling nervous. She had 
long since accepted that Nick could manipulate her emotions and make her feel 
anything he wanted her to feel, but to this point he hadn't forced her to love him. 

"Because | was hoping that you might feel the same way about me," Nick 
replied in response. 

"You turned me into your sex slave... degraded me by making my boobs 
grow the size of a stripper's... and make me feel giddy every time | do something to 
please you...and you think that | could love you?" she asked. 

"That isn't a touch of anger | hear in your voice, is it?" Nick asked in response, 
turning towards her with a look of surprise. 

"How could there be anger, Nick? You made it where I can't be disrespectful 
to you," she added in a solemn serious tone. 

"Oh, I'm sure your true nature makes an appearance from time to time," 
Nick replied with a smirk. 

"You know, Nick... If you really truly loved me... you'd give me the antidote 
and release me," she replied. 

"I'm sorry you feel this way, Tracy...and trust me, there's no antidote. Maybe 
in time you'll love me or maybe | should consider giving you a nudge in that 
direction." 
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Tracy felt a sudden chill. 

"Anyway, I need a favor from you," Nick added with a sigh. 

"What kind of favor?" she asked, feeling even more nervous. 

"Jon and Doug are meeting me in my garage after school today and I want to 
show them first hand what I've created.” 

“| don't understand,”she mumbled, praying that it wasn't what she was thinking. 

"| figure the only way they'll take me seriously is if I show them first hand the 
results of my formula,” Nick stated with a smile. 

She blushed. 

“So, what do you say?” he asked. 

“Are you actually giving me a choice?” she asked. 

“Well... sure,” Nick replied, smiling. 

“Then I'd rather pass,” she whispered. 

“Amazing...even with the compulsion to please me, you still find enough will 
power to exert your own will,” Nick responded, looking amazed. 

“Please, Nick... | really don’t want to do this,” she responded. 

“You know, Tracy... for a hottie you certainly are becoming a pain in the ass. 
Maybe in addition to craving my cock, I'll make it so you want to be my sex slave and 
force you to call me‘Master,” Nick replied, glaring at her. 

“Please, | don't want to be humiliated in front of your friends,” she whispered, 
and if she had been allowed to cry, she would have been. 

“My friends are coming and you're going to be the perfect girlfriend and do as 
you are told,” Nick commanded while he moved in-between her legs... but instead of 
immediately thrusting into her, like he usually did, he poked at her wet entrance, teasing 
her. She wished that she could have suppressed her need right then but she couldn't, so 
she reached down to guide him in, but... 

“Oh no you don't...you haven't deserved this and until I tell you otherwise, from 
now on | want you to beg me for it, understand?” 

“Please, Nick... please, | want you to fuck me,”she responded, pleading with him. 
She desperately needed him to fuck her. 

“A perfect girlfriend begs their boyfriend for a fuck,” he whispered into-her-ear. 

“Please, Nick! | beg you...-I need you to fuck me! Please,fuck me!” she cried, 
needing him to fill her and-when Nick finally thrust into her,she cried out in ecstasy. 
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Monday 2:28 p.m. (Nick) 
“No way, Nick... This is too fucking crazy to believe,” Jonathan replied after 


hearing his story. 

“| didn't expect you guys to believe me, so that's why Tracy's coming over,” 
he replied with a smile. 

“And you're saying that you can do this to any girl?” Doug asked. 

"That's right,” he responded, grinning. 

"Let's say you're telling the truth... why share with us?” Jonathan asked, 


suspiciously. 
“Because we're friends and I want you two to reap the benefits,” he replied, 
still smiling. 


“What stops Tracy from going to the police?” Doug asked. 

“The formula among other things manipulates her behavior,” he replied. 
"| bet she wanted to kill you, initially,” Jonathan added. 

“Well, l'Il admit she was feisty at first... but now she's as docile as a kitten.” 


© 
Menday 2:40 p.m. (Tracy) 


“What is this, a fucking convention?” Tracy asked as she walked into the 
garage. She had taken advantage of Nick's initial rule that she act normal around 
other people. 

“Holy mother of fucking God...,” Jonathon whispered. 

“Look at those fucking tits!” Doug cried out. 

She blushed, having forgotten that her boobs would be a topic of discussion. 

“How big are they?!?” Jonathan asked as he approached her. 

“F cups,” she whispered, still blushing. She was tempted to tell him off, but 
the need to be the perfect girlfriend kept her disciplined. 

“What?” Doug asked. 

“You heard the expression, Double D's,' right?” Nick asked, interrupting. 

“Yeah... sure,” Doug responded. 

“Well hers are ‘Double E's,” Nick responded. 

Doug turned back to look at her chest and smiled. 

“Is it true you have to fuck Nick every eight hours?” Jonathan asked. 

Yes, she nodded her head, not wanting to answer him. 

“I'm sorry, Jonathan... Tracy isn't exactly being forthcoming, are you?” Nick 
asked, glaring at her. 

“It's more like 6 to 7 hours,” she quickly added. 

“And the cycle repeats itself?” Doug asked. 

“Yes,” she whispered. 

“You see guys... | could make her squirm but | have compassion for my pet,” 
Nick added with a smile. 

Although she didn't allow her emotion to show in her face, she felt pissed 
at how cruel Nick was treating her. 

“How did your boobs get so big?” Doug asked, clearly obsessed with them. 

“Nick's formula,” she replied. 
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"Are they still on Jonathon she | z 

"| don't think so,” she responded. 

“Now do you believe me?” Nick asked Jonathan with a smirk. 

“How do | know you two aren't punking me?” Jonathan asked. 

“Are you kidding?” Nick responded, looking stunned. 

“Then have her do something that she wouldn't normally do,” Jonathon 
added. 

Nick sighed and then turned back to her..."Strip for them: 

It was one thing to be Nick's sex toy, but another thing altogether to act like 
one in front of his loser friends... but what 
could she do other than begin 
stripping... 

“Holy fuck... they’re even 
bigger than | thought they were!” 
Doug cried upon seeing her 
boobs encased in her special 
ordered bra. 

“Incredible,” 
Doug whispered as 
he gazed at them. 

She 
proceeded to step 
out of her shoes 
and slide down 
her jeans and 
stood there in her 
underwear. 

“Completely, Tracy...” Nick added. 

She turned beet red as she reached behind her back and unhooked her 
bra, springing free her large incredible boobs...and although she heard the gasps 
from Jonathon and Doug, she didn't look up as she peeled-off her thong. 

“Holy fuck... She's shaven, too!” Doug cried out with excitement and damn- 
it-all if standing before them stark naked wasn't making her feel horny! 










“Actually, she was like this before I enslaved her...and because I thought she 
looked sexy like this, I told her to keep it shaven,” Nick added, smiling. 

"She looks wet,” Jonathon commented, kneeling down in front of her. 

She felt humiliated as she remained motionless. 

“It doesn't take much to turn her on these days,” Nick added. 

"Did she always have an ass this fine,” Jonathon asked, as he and Doug 
walked around her. 

“It was nice, but not that nice... just another benefit of my formula,” Nick 
responded. 

"| hate to admit it, but I'm impressed,” Jonathan finally stated. 

"How about | show you how hot she gets when she plays with herself,” Nick 
added. 

Tracy's eyes lit up! 

“Go ahead, Tracy...” Nick commanded. 

She wanted to die there on the spot... but instead she started rubbing and 
caressing her boobs with her left hand as her right hand moved down to her wetness 
below. 

“Holy fuck!” Doug cried out, smiling. 

“Why does it have to feel so good?” she asked herself, moving her fingers in 
and out of herself. 

“Okay, Tracy... you can stop now,” Nick commanded. 

Quickly, she stopped... blushing more than she ever blushed before. 

“This is unbelievable!” Doug stated. 

“Can...can | get dressed now?” she asked, hoping. 

“No, Tracy... The guys are leaving now and we're going to go upstairs and 
fuck,” Nick replied. 

Again, she felt humiliated, but this time she couldn't help smiling. 

“I'd love to do this to my sister and her college friend,” Doug stated. 

“Your sister...?!1? You got to bekidding?!? That’s incest!” Jonathan responded 
with disgust. 

“I'm going to give the both of you two doses each, but-for now I need you 
to leave so I can reward my ‘pet’ for being such a good girl,” Nick stated. 
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She knew she should have been angry, but instead she beamed at Nick’s 
compliment. 

“I'm claiming Jenna and Jessica,” Jonathan responded as he headed for the 
door. 

She wished there was a way to warn her friends. 

“Go buy a couple packs of Tic Tacs each and meet me here in a few hours,” 
Nick instructed. 

“Sure thing,” Doug replied...following Jonathon towards the door...and they 
both stole another glance at her before they left. 

“Come on, Tracy,” Nick commanded. 

She could feel herself leaking down the insides of her thighs. She quickly 
gathered her clothes and followed Nick into his house, unable to suppress her 
excitement as she did. 


Monday 3:50 p.m. (Nick) 


“Come on, Tracy... you better get that sweet ass of yours out of bed and get 
back to your house,” Nick commanded, smiling down at his more compliant 
girlfriend. His thorough pounding of her undoubtedly knocked the depression 
right out of her. 

“Okay,” Tracy whispered, blushing...and then she slowly slid her ample ass 
out of bed, making her boobs jiggle. Then she paused. 

“What is it?” he asked, smirking. 

"|... I was hoping...” she started to say, clearly nervous about something. 

“Hoping... what?” he asked, curious. 

"|... before... uh... before our relationship... |... | was attracted to Jenna,” she 
bashfully admitted. 

“You what?!?" he asked, stunned. 

“| think | might be bi,” Tracy added. 

“Are you trying to tell me that you'd like Jenna for yourself?” 

“If it means saving her from Jonathon, yeah,” she replied, blushing. 

“Wait a second...is this your way of justifying your desire to turn Jenna into 
your sex slave,” he asked, smiling. 

"She's going to be a slave anyway so why not mine?” Tracy defended. 

“This is amazing...you really want to turn your best friend into a pussy licker, 
don't you?” he asked, chuckling. 

“I want her to be with someone who loves her,” Tracy whispered. 

“Oh, really...? That kind of sounds like someone else we know... doesn't it?” 
he responded. 

Tracy blushed. 

"Well...? Aren't you better off with someone that loves you rather than a 
sick sadistic bastard like Jon?” he asked. 

"Yes," Tracy whispered: 


3 


“If | do this for you, what's in it for me?"he asked, loving this twist. 

“Two on ones,” Tracy responded, smiling, then added, “and confirmation that your 
formula works for same sex relationships.” 

He laughed, never having a doubt that it would work on the same sex, but he did 
have to admit the prospect of having both Tracy and Jenna in bed with him aroused the hell 
out of him. 

"Plus...it might make me love you,” she added with downcast eyes. 

“Aren't you the operator,” he responded, chuckling...and then he reached over and 
kissed her on the lips...and of course she enthusiastically responded. 

“Sure,|'ll give you Jenna for your very own...but on one condition,”he stated, smiling. 

"Anything..!"Tracy replied with excitement! 

“That not only will Jenna take a dose to tie herself to you... but she also takes a dose 
to tie herself to me.” 

"Anything!"Tracy replied, smiling. 

“You do realize that you won't be able to cum with her, right?” he asked, smirking. 

"But | got aroused when I was with her the other day,” Tracy replied with surprise. 

"Remember, my horny little minx... regardless how aroused you get, you won't be 
able to orgasm unless you're chemically tied to her,”he replied. 

“But... but | want to cum with her,” she complained. 

“Then I suppose you should take a dose yourself as well,”he responded. 

“Does this mean I can have Jenna?” she asked with excitement. 

“Jon would be pissed...”he stated, contemplating,and then added,“but I'm sure he'll 
get over it.” 

Tracy squealed as she ran into his arms, clearly happier than he had seen her since 
her enslavement, but then she paused for a moment and asked,;"Can | have Jessica, too?” 

“What...?!? No way!” he responded, looking down at her. 

Tracy pouted but then her eyes lit up with something else. 

“Now what?” he asked, smirking. 

“Can | confide in Jenna once she’s taken the formula?” 

“Sure, why not,"he replied, smiling. Then he walked over to his bureau and opened 
his drawer, pulled out the container of Tic Tacs and poured out two of them. “Now, there are a 
few commands that you'll need to give her before you make her cum...and it has to be before 
she experiences her first orgasm. Let me jot them down on a piece of paper for you.” 
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Wednesday 5:47 p.m. (Doug) 


“It's a perfect night for me to do this because my parents are going to be 
out and I overheard Linda inviting Tina over,” Doug stated with a smile. 

"Are you sure you want to do this to your sister?” Nick asked. 

"Very sure... and don't preach to me about incest because | don't plan on 
getting her pregnant,” he responded. 

“Alright... but just make sure you read her the commands before you give 
her an orgasm,” Nick reemphasized. 

“I will,” he responded, smiling. 

“Incidentally, who’s this Tina chick?” Nick asked. 

"Linda met her at college and they've been inseparable ever since.” 
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Wednesday 6 


:20 p.m. (Jonathan) 


“I'm claiming Jenna and Jessica,” Jonathan stated with a grin. 

“Ah... there’s been a slight change of plans, sorry...” Nick responded. 

“What are you talking about?” he asked, suddenly alarmed. 

“I've decided | want Jenna for myself, but you can still have Jessica,” Nick 
replied with a smile. 

“Hey, that’s not fair!” he responded, getting angry. 

“Such is life... pick another girl,” Nick replied, grinning. 

Jonathon decided he'd better leave well enough alone and smiled at the 
thought of going “pussy shopping.” 
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Wednesday 6:45 p.m. (Tracy) 


“Well, what do you think?” Tracy asked, showcasing them proudly. 

“| just can't get over the size of them... and your butt, too! It’s your whole 
damn body, Trace... You've gotten so Amazon-like,” Jenna responded with a stunned 
expression on her face. 

"Yeah... except for my height,” she responded, blushing. 

"Did you want to go out tonight or are you going over to Nick's again?” 
Jenna asked, sounding sarcastic. 

"| won't be going over to Nick's until later on, but we can hang here for 
awhile,” she replied... and then she pulled out her pack of “Tic Tacs.” 

"Hey, let me get some of those,” Jenna responded, sticking out her hand. 
Tracy poured the remaining four into her hand. 

“We'll split them,” Jenna added, keeping her hand extended. 

"Nah... I kind of OD'd on them,” she replied, smiling... and then watched 
while Jenna popped all four into her mouth. 

This was the moment she'd been waiting for, but just as she was about to 
reach over and touch her, Jenna suddenly sprang off her bed and headed towards 
the door. 

"Where you going?!?" she cried out, angry that she got away from her. 

"|... I have to go to the bathroom," Jenna responded as she disappeared out 
her bedroom. 

Tracy quickly rushed to the bathroom and tried the door... it was locked. 
She waited outside door and about five minutes later she heard a groan. 

"Jenna, are you alright in there?" she asked. 

"Yes! |... I mean... no, I'm not all right... 1... I don't feel too well," Jenna 
responded, sounding both frantic and confused. 

"Are you going to the bathroom?" she asked, trying to sound concerned. 

"No," Jenna replied. 

"Then let me in sol can help you," she pleaded. 
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It seemed like forever but eventually Jenna unlocked the door. When she 
entered she saw that Jenna looked all flustered. 

"What's wrong with you?" she asked, playing ignorant. 

"| don't know," Jenna whispered, adding, "I feel so strange." 

"Strange?" Tracy asked, and then she reached over to touch Jenna's forehead 
like she was checking for her temperature...and Jenna's eyes suddenly lit up with 
shock! 

"What's the matter?" she asked again. 

"|... [don't understand this," Jenna whispered, staring at her. 

"Understand what, you're not making sense,” she replied. 

"|... I'm attracted to you," Jenna whispered, blushing. 

Tracy smiled and not wanting her new lover to suffer any longer, she moved 
in to hug and kiss her, eliciting a shy nervous response...at first... but it quickly turned 
passionate! Knowing exactly what Jenna was going through, she broke of the kiss 
and stepped back. 

“What's wrong?!?” Jenna asked, obviously shocked at what she had just done 
and also fearing rejection. 

Tracy pulled the note out of her pocket and began reading... "I make the 
decisions... You trust me and prefer me telling you what to do.” 

“Oh God, Tracy... | don't care... anything! I... I just need 
response. 

“Then lets go back to my bedroom,” she replied, smiling. 
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Jenna cried in 
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Wednesday 7:42 p.m. (Jenna) 


"That was incredible,” Jenna whispered, blushing from head to toe... and 
still tingling from Tracy’s tongue lashing. She had never cum harder before in her 
life. 

"Did you ever think lesbian lovemaking could feel so good?” Tracy asked, 
giggling. 

She glanced over at her best friend and blushed... smiling... and then she 
gazed at Tracy's incredible boobs again, watching them rise up and down on her 
chest. She leaned over and kissed them again. 

"| have to tell you something that's going to upset you,” Tracy announced. 

Jenna turned to her surprised. 

“Your new lesbianism is artificially induced,” Tracy stated. 

“What do you mean?” she asked, wondering if Tracy had somehow 
hypnotized her. 

“One of those Tic Tacs you ate was treated with a special formula,” Tracy 
responded. 

“You mean you drugged me to have sex with you?” she asked, sitting up 
alarmed. “How could you do this to me...? | thought we were best friends,” she 
added, sliding out of bed. 

“Sit down and hear me out,” Tracy stated. 

There was no way that she was going to sit down, but then when she 
thought about it, maybe Tracy was right and she should hear her out, so quite 
reluctantly, she sat down on the edge of the bed to hear what Tracy had to say. 

“First, understand this. It was either | drug you... or Jonathon Thompson... 
and I didn't think you wanted it to be him:” 

"What are you talking about?” she asked, confused. 

"Let me start at the beginning...” 
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“This is unbelievable,” she whispered, amazed more than ever. 

"| know it's hard to believe but it really is the truth,” Tracy responded. 

“I'm really your slave?” she asked. 

“I'd never treat you as my slave, so don't think like that,” Tracy replied. 

“Are my boobs going to grow as big as yours?” she then asked. 

“Probably bigger since you're starting off bigger, and | wouldn't be surprised 
if your whole body becomes much shapelier, too,” Tracy added. 

“And this was the only way you could protect me from becoming Jonathon's 
slave?” 

“Yes. If | didn’t convince Nick to let me have you, you would have been 
Jonathon’s,” Tracy responded. 

“So, what's next?” she asked. 

“I’m going to take a dose of the formula in order to tie myself to you and 
then I’m hoping that it'll allow me to break free of Nick,” Tracy replied. 

“| still find it amazing that | didn't make you cum. | mean... do you realize 
how wet you were down there?” she asked, blushing. 

"| was, wasn't |?” Tracy replied, smiling. 

“Even before | touched you,” she whispered, still blushing. 

"| can still get aroused by someone I'd normally get aroused from... but | 
just can't cum with them.” 

“Then your attraction to me has nothing to do with Nick’s formula, right?” 

"Right... I’ve always felt attracted to you,” Tracy whispered, blushing. It was 
the first time she saw Tracy blush. 

"Well, | guess we'd better get on with this,” she sighed. 

“| wrote down some words that | want you to read to me before you allow 
me to cum,’ Tracy instructed her, reaching over to her nightstand. 

“Is this going to help me as well or is this only about you?” she asked, gazing 
at Tracy’s ass. It wasn't that it was abnormally huge — because it wasn't — it was just 
that her waist looked smaller and her hips flared out like a Coke bottle...and damn 
it, she wanted to kiss it... worship it...and forever would. 
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“Trust me, Jenna... ultimately, this is very much about the both of us. If | can 
redirect my cravings from Nick to you, I won't have to follow through with the rest 
of his instructions. You see... after were done making love, I’m supposed to bring 
you to him.” 

"| thought that might be the case,” she replied. 

“I'm going to take the formula now... and I need you to read this verbatim,” 
Tracy stated, handing her the piece of paper. 

“Okay,” she whispered. 

Tracy popped the Tic Tac into her mouth and then leaned over and kissed 
her...and unlike before, she responded rather quickly, hungrily attacking each other's 
mouth. But then Jenna remembered that she had a mission, so she forced Tracy 
away from her! 

"| need you, Jenna... please... | need you,” Tracy groaned, reaching over to 
her. 

"You are no longer Nick' girlfriend... You no longer need to behave around 
Nick... and you no longer have to feel what Nick tells you to feel.” 

“Thank you,” Tracy whispered and then they attacked one another! Tracy 
was licking and lapping at her gooey slit like there was no tomorrow, both 
experiencing one orgasm after another. 
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Wednesday 8:25 p.m. (Tracy) 


"That, my lovely friend, was wonderful...” Tracy sighed, smiling. 

"You're not kidding,” Jenna giggled in response. 

“And you'll be happy to know that | think my hunch is proving right because 
| have no desire to take you over to Nick’s house,” she added, still smiling. 

"| still can’t believe all this,” Jenna responded. 

"| know, Jenna... | remember having a tough time accepting it myself,” she 
replied, looking into Jenna’s eyes. 

“It's just so incredible,” Jenna added, blushing. 

“Trust me... everything will work out and we'll be very happy together... 
and remember... | need you just as much as you need me, but right now we need to 
shift our focus to Jessica.” 

“Jessica...2, What does she have to do with this?” Jenna asked, surprised. 

“Jonathon wanted the both of you and I could only save you,” she replied. 

“Oh, god,” Jenna whispered. 

"Let's just hope that we're not too late,” she added. 

“Won't Nick be looking for us?” Jenna asked. 

“Yeah... l'm counting on it,” she responded with a smile. 





® 
Wednesday 8:42 p.m. (Doug) 


“Damn,” Doug mumbled when Linda slammed the door in his face. 

Instead of the girls drinking the doctored drinks in the living room, they 
had taken them into Linda’s bedroom... and now he couldn't monitor them! 

“Can | come in?” he asked through the locked door. 

“I don't think so,” Linda yelled, giggling. 

“And thanks for the drinks, they taste good,” Tina added with a giggle. 

“Please... let me in,” he pleaded. 
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XXIII. 
Wednesday 8:44 p.m. (Linda) 


“Why do | feel so horny?” Linda asked herself. She was sitting at her desk 
and Tina was sitting on her bed. She looked over at Tina and saw her acting all 
fidgety also...was she feeling the same way? “Something's wrong, Tina... I’m feeling 
really weird,” she mumbled. 

“Come on, it’s an emergency! | need you to open the door!” Doug yelled 
again, still trying to get in. 

“You're feeling it too?” Tina asked, looking all flushed and delirious. 

“Yeah,” she whispered, sneaking her hand down between her legs. 

“| want to fuck someone and your brother is starting to sound good to me,” 
Tina added as she got off the bed. 

“No!” she cried out, quickly moving to block her. 

“Let me by, Linda... I’m not kidding,” Tina demanded with a snarl. 

"Don't you see!?! My brother must have put something in our drinks to 
make us horny!” she responded. 

“| don't care, Linda... | need him to fuck me... now!” 

Linda was feeling the same powerful desire to fuck as Tina was, but because 
Doug was her brother she was able to exert more will power. 

Tina suddenly tried physically getting by her, but as they struggled, 
something else was happening... 

"Wha... what's happened to us?!?”Tina cried with alarm. 

"Oh,god...this can't be happening,” she cried in response, while sexual desire 
for Tina lit a fire in her! 

“What did you do to me?!?” Tina asked, approaching her again... but this 
time it wasn't to get by her, but to be with her! 

“| need you!” she cried, and suddenly they lunged at one another in a 
desperate need for sex. Despite neither one of them ever entertaining a lesbian 
thought before in their lives... they helped each other strip, and quickly nestled 
their faces in each other's pussy! 
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XXIV 


Wednesday 8:48 p.m. (Jonathon) 


Jonathon walked through the mall with a hard-on. He once again fiddled 
around with his two packs of Tic Tacs inside his pocket, making sure they were still 
safely tucked inside. Each pack contained three regular Tic Tacs... along with a 
doctored one. 

He knew the mall would be closing soon, so he decided to swing by the 
food court one more time to shop around, per say...and it was then that he noticed 
someone he hadn't expected to see. 

Jessica Foxx! Looking incredibly gorgeous! She sat there with two other 
girls...a redhead hottie by the name of Tara Wyler and a dark haired Italian beauty 
by the name of Nicole Danvers. Nicole had deliciously huge boobs. 

"Hi girls,” he greeted them as he sat down uninvited. 

“What do you want?” Nicole asked, clearly angry at the intrusion. 

“Gee, can't a guy be friendly?” he asked, trying to sound hurt. 

“Look, geek... You're out of your league here, so why don't you run along 
and go find yourself your usual crowd,” Tara suggested in a very condescending 
Way. 

He turned beet red with embarrassment. Despite holding the cards, he still 
felt small when these uppity bitches talked down to him...and this prompted him 
to consider Tara for a second choice. 

“What do you want, Jonathon?” Jessica asked, sounding more civil than her 
friend but perturbed nonetheless. 

“Well, | thought you might like to know what's happened to your friend, 
Tracy Seavers,” he replied with a smile. 

“What about her?” she asked, suspiciously. 

“Don't you find it strange that she’s suddenly fallen in love with NickRivers?” 
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Wednesday 8:55 p.m. (Jessica) 


"Look, just because Tracy's gone off the deep end with your friend, doesn't 
give you the right to start socializing with me,” she responded with a sigh. 

"So, you really think Tracy's attraction towards Nick is natural?" Jonathon 
asked. 

“I'll admit it's strange... but yeah... what else would it be?” she responded. 

“I'm telling you there's nothing natural at all about it,” Jonathon replied. 

“I'm listening,” she responded. 

“The mall's closing, Jessie... let's get out of here,” Tara interrupted. 

“Wait... | want to hear this,” she replied, glaring at her friend. 

“I'm leaving,” Nicole stated. 

“Hey,| need a ride,” she responded, wondering why Nicole and Tara were so 
impatient. 

“Then let's go,” Nicole responded. 

"| can give you a ride home,” Jonathon offered. 

“| don't think so,” she responded and then stood up to join her friends. 

"This can't wait, Jessica. What's happened to Tracy is going to happen to 
Jenna and then you're next,” Jonathon quickly added. 

“Come on, Jessie... let's go,” Tara urged her. 

“Go, then... I'll catch my own ride,” she replied in anger, and then turned 
back to Jonathon. "You'd better not being wasting my time.” 

“Do you believe in the supernatural?” Jonathon asked. 

“You mean like voodoo?” she asked, confused. 

“Yeah, but more specifically, witchcraft,” Jonathon replied. 

“Are you trying to tell me that Tracy is under some sort of sex spell?” she 
asked, disbelievingly. 

"That's exactly what I'm saying,” Jonathan responded. 

“And you expect me to believe this?” she asked. 

“Why wouldn't you?” Jonathan asked. 

Jessica started to get up, hoping that she could catch up with her friends. 
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“If you don't believe it, then how do you explain Tracy's boobs?” Jonathon 
asked. 

She paused for a moment, remembering Jenna calling her to tell her about 
them. 

“Did you know she’s wearing a Double E bra these days?” 

“What?!?” she replied. Jenna had told her D's...not Double Es! 

“Nick found a website that allows him to cast spells...and it works!"he added. 

“How can you expect me to believe this?” she asked. 

“I'm an eye witness.” 

“What do you mean?” she asked, nervously. 

“Nick had Tracy performing for me and Doug like a trained seal,” Jonathon 
replied, smiling. 

“How...?” she asked, now real nervous. 

“Oh, let's see... she stripped naked for us... played with herself... and Nick 
even had Tracy playing with herself in front of us,” Jonathon replied. 

“| don't believe you,” she whispered. 

“I'm not lying,” Jonathon responded. 

“Why are you telling me this?” she asked. 

“Because he’s gone crazy and needs to be stopped. | figured since | saw 
you, I'd warn you and you can go ahead and warn Jenna,” Jonathon replied. 

“You mean he hasn't cast a spell on Jenna yet?” she asked. 

“| don't think so, | don't know,” he replied. 

Jessica quickly called Jenna on her cell phone...but got her voicemail. Then 
she tried Tracy and got the same. 

“Would you like me to drive you over to Jenna’s?” Jonathon asked. 

She paused for a moment and then nodded her head yes. 

As she was about to slip into the passenger's seat of Jonathon’s car, he 
handed her a container of Tic Tacs. 

“What's this for?” she asked, confused. 

"What's what for?” Jonathon asked. 
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“Why did you give me these?” she asked, wondering if he was going to try 
kissing her. 

“What? Oh... | thought you might like the rest of them, that’s all,” Jonathon 
replied. 

She just stared at him. 

“No big deal, Jessica... Give them back to me if you don’t want them,” he 
added, holding out his hand. 

“Fine,” she mumbled... and then poured out the remaining Tic Tacs into her 
palm, and popped them into her mouth. 





Wednesday 9:15 p.m. (Jenna) 


"| was so big to start with, so it's hard to tell if they're any bigger... but they 
do feel more sensitive,” Jenna mumbled as she 
gazed at her boobs through the mirror's 
reflection. 

"They're beautiful,” Tracy whispered 
into her ear as she slid her arms around her 
to cup them. 

Jenna groaned from Tracy's touch, 
loving the feel of her hands. It was 
amazing that she could feel so different 
now. Suddenly, Tracy moved 
away from her. 

“Hey,” she complained, 
but when she saw that Tracy 
started to get dressed, she 
realized it was time. 

“It's been over six hours 
since I've last been with Nick and | 
don't feel a thing for him,” Tracy 
stated, smiling. 

“Do you think Nick’s going to come looking for us?” she asked, staring at 
Tracy's boobs. 

“I'd be surprised if he didn't... and that's why we need to get going and get 
in position,” Tracy replied. 

“| just hope when you see Nick that it doesn’t spark any of those old feelings 
in you,” she whispered, reaching for her own bra. 

“I’ve taken that into consideration. oon as we're in Posto 
my eyes,” Tracy added. 

“This is all so... hey!” she cried out when her boob popped out. It was 
obvious now... her boobs had grown! 
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"| have a bra youtan wear,” Tracy responded, giggling. 
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“Are you sure we shouldn't go to the police?” she asked, reaching down for 
her jeans. 

“Before we decide anything, we need to get the evidence first,” Tracy replied. 

After dressing, they rushed downstairs and snuck out the back door. Then 
quickly made their way through a few backyards to make sure they weren't seen, 
then darted across the street. All the time they ran, Jenna found herself mesmerized 
by the sight of Tracy’s bouncing boobs. 

“Do they ever hurt?” she asked when they stopped for a breather. 

“You really are obsessed with them, aren't you?” Tracy responded, smiling. 

She smiled in response. 

“They haven't hurt yet, but then again I haven't given them a workout like 
I'm doing now, so they might end up being sore later,” Tracy added, smiling. 

“| just wish | didn't have such big ones to start out with,” she responded. 

“Trust me... you're going to love them,” Tracy replied with a smile and this 
made Jenna feel better. 

“And my mother is going to freak when she sees them,” she added. 

“Just like my mother, but she'll eventually accept them,” Tracy replied. 

“What did you say happened?” she asked as they ran behind a tool shed 
adjacent to Nick’s garage. 

"| pretty much told her the same thing that I told you, before I could tell you 
the truth,” Tracy replied. 
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Wednesday 9:47 p.m. (Nick) 

“Where the hell is she?” Nick asked with growing frustration, glancing again 
at his watch. Over seven hours since they last fucked and now more than ever he 
was convinced that she was being held against her will. He knew there was no way 
Tracy could resist his formula, so the only thing he could think of was that Jenna 
had her restrained somewhere. 

Quickly, he ran across the street to Tracy's house and knocked on the door. 

“Yes?” Tracy's mother asked, visibly surprised to see him. 

“Is Tracy here?” he asked, trying to look past her into the house. 

“It’s real late,” Mrs. Seavers replied. 

“I'm sorry Mrs. Seavers, but it's very important that I talk to her,” he insisted. 

“Wait a minute,” she responded after a slight pause and closed the door so 
he couldn't see in. 

A few minutes later she reopened the door looking confused. 

“Is she here?” he asked, impatient. 

“No, she isn't. | thought she was upstairs with Jenna, but they must have 
left without me noticing,” she replied. 

Nick turned away and left. He called her again on her cell phone, and just 
like last time he got her voice mail. 
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Wednesday 10:00 p.m. (Tracy) 


"He's gone,” Jenna whispered. 

Tracy opened her eyes and smiled,"Let's go...” 

Quickly, they ran across the street and into Nick's garage. 

“Does he always keep his door unlocked?” Jenna asked. 

"Yeah... even before he started fu...” she replied, catching herself. The very 
words embarrassed the hell out of her now. 

"Are you sure nobody's home?” Jenna asked, looking scared as they headed 
towards the house entrance. 

"Nick's aunt goes to bingo on Wednesdays and usually doesn't get home 
until after 11:00,” she replied while leading the way to Nick's room. 

Once they entered, she rushed over to his dresser and opened the drawer... 
feeling relief when she saw the container of Tic Tacs. Carefully, she dumped them 
out into her hand and counted them, then placed them into an empty container 
she had with her. There were seventeen candies left... 

“Are they all there?” Jenna asked, anxiously. 

"| think so... Nick told me there was two dozen to start with... he used one 
on me, then gave me two for us, and I’m pretty sure he gave two each to Jonathon 
and Doug which would mean there should be seventeen left... perfect!” 

“Now we go to the police, right?” Jenna asked, smiling. 

“No, Jenna... Now we go to Jessica's house and check to make sure she's 
alright,” she replied. 
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Wednesday 10:10 p.m. (Jessica) 


“Oh, Goddddddddddddddddddddd4d,” Jessica cried, nearing a climax. 

There she was with Jonathon... inside the backseat of his car, parked in front 
of her house... and all she cared about was getting fucked over and over and over 
again. 

Jonathon had deceived her and had somehow cast the same sex spell on 
her as Nick had cast on Tracy, and now she couldn't get enough of him! The spell 
had hit her moments after she got into his car. Initially, she tried resisting the feelings 
flooding her, but it proved fruitless. 

Now, she straddled him... humped up and down on top of his cock... moaning 
and groaning with ecstasy! 

“Remember, Jessie...only | can make you feel like this,” Jonathon whimpered 
beneath her. 

She moaned in response. 

Then Jonathon thrust up one final time, spraying her insides with his sperm, 
she squeezed her pussy muscles as hard as she could, trapping his throbbing shaft 
and then cried out with her own orgasm in the process. 

Eventually, Jonathon grew soft and slipped out of her, and only then did 
she climb off of him. 

“You're my new fuck toy, aren't you?” Jonathan asked her while she fell back 
against the seat. 

“Yes,” she whispered, blushing. 

“Now you know first hand how Tracy feels, don’t you?” Jonathan asked, 
smiling. 

Jessica reached down for her underwear. 

“Do you remember the rules | gave you before your first cum tonight?” 
Jonathan asked with a grin. 

She nodded her head yes. 

“Then be a good bitch and recite them for me, okay?” Jonathon responded. 

"|... I need to be with'you every six hours,” she whispered, blushing. 
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“Well, actually that isn't necessarily a rule...isit? That's more like a fact of life 
for you now, which reminds me that we have to set up a schedule. Uh...how about 
I park my car in front of your house before school each morning... and then we'll 
fuck again right after school... and again just before you go to bed each night.” 

“Okay,” she whispered, blushing. 

“Now, let's hear those rules,” he stated. 
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Wednesday 10:30 p.m. (Tina) 

Tina couldn't get enough of Linda as she lightly caressed her and stroked 
her... wishing she could bask in her warmth for the rest of eternity. She knew that 
this was silly thinking and that intellectually, this should never have happened, but 
she had no desire to fight the feelings. 

“I'm not sure what my brother was trying to prove, but he’s fucking toast 
the next time | see him,” Linda commented in-between coos. 

Tina sighed... understanding fully well that Doug was responsible for her 
new feelings, but given how enjoyable they were why should they be upset? 

“How do you feel?” Linda asked her. 

“Heavenly... and tingly, too,” she whispered, giggling. 

“Then let me do something about that,” Linda replied as she moved down 
her body, leaving a trail of kisses along the way and then settled between her legs. 

“Oohhhhhhhh,” she groaned in ecstasy. 
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Wednesday 10:45 p.m. (Tracy) 


“Can we see Jessie, Mrs. Foxx?” Jenna asked, nervously. 

“Do you realize how late it is? Can't it wait ‘til tomorrow at school?” Mrs. 
Foxx responded, clearly not pleased. 

Meanwhile she did everything she could to hide her protruding boobs. 

“I'm sorry it's so late, Mrs. Foxx, but really... it’s very important,” Jenna pleaded... 
and it was then that Mrs. Foxx got a glimpse of her. 

“Tracy...? Is that you?” Mrs. Foxx asked. 

“Yes Mrs. Foxx, and thanks for letting us see Jessie,” she responded, moving 
past Jenna and then Mrs. Foxx as quickly as she could. She immediately bee-lined it 
for Jessie’s room and could only imagine what might be going through Mrs. Foxx’s 
head. 

“Wait up,” Jenna called out to her, rushing up the stairs, then without 
knocking, they entered. 

Jessie was stretched face down on top of her bed with a pillow covering 
her head. She wore nothing but a thong and a bra. The sight of her was highly 
erotic and Tracy couldn't help but feel aroused, but knowing the seriousness of 
their situation she suppressed her feeling. 

“Jessie,” Jenna called to her as they both moved to her bed. 

Jessie quickly lifted the pillow off of her head and sat up. It was obvious 
that she'd been crying. 

“What happened, Jessie?” Jenna asked. 

Jessie sat there like a zombie until... 

“Tracy!” Jessie suddenly cried out, staring at her boobs. 

“Well, l'm glad there was something that could perk you up,” she responded, 
smiling. She glanced over at Jenna and saw her smile as well. 

"| heard rumors, but holy Christ!” Jessica added, gaping at them. 

She smiled in-response. 

“Do they have you, too?” Jessie asked Jenna. 

“What do you mean?” Jenna responded, confused. 
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"Jonathon told me that Nick put a spell on you,” Jessie replied. 

"Tell me you didn't see him tonight,” she responded, concerned. 

Jessie just sat there, tearing up again. 

"Oh, God... were too late?” Jenna added. 

“I’m so sorry, Jessie. Can you talk about it?” she asked, worried that Jonathon 
might have imposed restrictions. 

"| have rules, but talking about it isn't one of them,” Jessie responded in a 
soft voice. 

"| can help you, Jessie... but | need to know everything,” she replied. 

"How can you help when Nick has you under the same spell as I’m under?” 
Jessie responded, sniffling. 

"What's all this shit about a spell?” Jenna asked, confused. 

“You mean you don't know...? Jonathon told me that Nick found a website 
that allows him to cast sex spells,” Jessie replied. 

“Jonathon’s full of it, Jessie... and this has nothing to do with the 
supernatural,” Jenna responded. 

“It doesn’t?” Jessie asked, confused. 

“This is all happening because of Nick’s formula,” she responded. 

“Well, | guess the results are what matters anyway,” Jessie whispered. 

“Actually, that’s not true because | have something that will break your 
obsession with Jonathon,” she replied. 

“Really...?” Jessica asked as her eyes lit up. 

“But there's a cost, Jessie... and it involves the three of us,” Jenna added and 
then she turned to her. “Anyway, Trace... it appears you were right about me not 
turning into a lesbian because despite how sexy Jessie looks right now, I'm not the 
least bit turned on with her, but you on the other hand, I'd love to devour.” 

“Well, we re going to fix that, aren’t-we dear?” she replied, smiling. 

Jenna blushed, nodding her head yes. 

“Would someone mind telling me what the hell you two aretalking about?” 
Jessie asked, clearly confused. 

“Let me start at the beginning...” 
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Wednesday 11:05 p.m. (Nick) 

“Where the fuck have you been?” Jonathon asked Nick when he entered 
the garage. 

“Looking for Tracy, have you seen her?” he responded, frustrated. 

“Nope, but I had some Jessica pussy tonight,” Jonathon replied, smiling. 

“So you gother...good for you,” he mumbled, and then added, "But now we 
have a serious situation on our hands: 

"Why we...? Tracy’s not my problem, she’s yours,” Jonathon replied with a 
chuckle. 

“Listen to me you fucking asshole... you wouldn't have been able to get 
within ten feet of Jessica if it hadn't been for me, so you fucking owe me... got it?!?” 
he snapped. 

“Okay, chill...” Jonathon quickly replied, looking surprised at his anger. 

“We're going to go look for her,” he added. 

“Fine... but where do we start?” Jonathon asked. 

“Well, she’s not home... or at Jenna’s... but | didn’t check Jessica’s house.” 

“Well, when | was there | can’t say that | noticed them, but then again | was 
preoccupied at the time,” he replied with a chuckle. 

“You were over there...? At Jessica’s...?” he responded, surprised. 

“Yeah... we fucked in the backseat of my car while parked in front of her 
house.” 

“Oh... hold on... | need to get something,” he responded. 





Jessica shook her head in utter amazement. To think that she was actually 
going to go through with this voluntarily! Was she crazy? But then again what 
choice did she have. It was either be Jonathon’s sex slave... or a lesbian lover with 
her two best friends. It certainly didn't take a rocket scientist to figure this one out. 

Tracy instructed everyone to strip naked...and given what she had just been 
through, stripping in front of her would-be lovers was no big deal, but when she 
saw Tracy naked, she gasped. Not only had her boobs grown, but her whole body 
epitomized voluptuousness! And now that she saw Jenna naked, she could see 
that she was growing as well. 

“Look, Jessie... Nick’s probably out looking for me and | don’t want him 
finding me until were ready for him,” Tracy stressed, handing her and Jenna a Tic 
Tac. 

Jessica sighed... hesitated for a few seconds... and then popped it into her 
mouth and swallowed it. 

“Do you feel it?” Jenna asked after a few moments and surprisingly she did! 
She could feel a wet heat and a desire to fuck Jonathon! 

“Oh god... | need... Jonathon!” she cried, shocked. 

“Hurry up, Jenna,” Tracy instructed. 

Jessica turned around to see Jenna downing her Tic Tac... and then slide 
across the bed and start kissing her! At first she tried resisting, not wanting Jenna 
and only Jonathon interested her, but then she felt a strange shifting and her desire 
suddenly lit up and she was kissing Jenna back with more passion than she ever! 

“Oh, God!" she cried out, coming up for air...and quickly they shifted around 
to get at each others pussy. Only fleetingly did she realize that Tracy was by her 
side, talking to her, for she was far too caught up in the passion to truly care. 


“Are you ready for a second round, Jessie?” Tracy asked her with a smile. 
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She and Jenna lay on the bed exhausted. 

"Jenna, move over,” Tracy instructed. 

Jenna did as she was told, allowing Tracy room to lie beside her... and then 
handed her a Tic Tac. This time she didn't hesitate in the slightest. 

"Jessie," Tracy whispered into her ear while they hugged each other as close 
as their bodies would allow. "You will always believe and trust me... and prefer me 
making the decisions.” 

She was confused as to why Tracy was telling her this, but then her need to 
taste her overruled every other consideration. 





Wednesday 11:55 p.m. (Tracy) 


“You know, Jessie... I’m betting you'll still be attracted to him... and I'd be 
surprised if he couldn't still make you cum, but I'm pretty positive you won't be 
subject to him anymore,"Tracy stated. 

“But what if he fucks me again...? Isn't there a possibility that he can regain 
control of me?” Jessica asked, nervously. 

"| don't think so, but I expect l'Il know first hand in about an hour or so...so 
let's play it safe and stay clear of him until you hear from me,” she replied. 

"Most definitely,” Jessica responded. 

She still felt slightly guilty that she used mind control on Jessie, but after 
seeing how effective it was in controlling Jenna, she couldn't pass on the opportunity. 
In addition to chemically bonding them where they would lust one another, she 
also made sure to strengthen the love they felt as well. This way she wouldn't have 
to worry about petty bickering or jealousy. 

Then she reflected on Nick's decision not to force her to love him and she 
believed that this was his downfall... knowing that if he had, she wouldn't have 
been able to plot against him. 

"They're here,” Jenna announced from the window. She had been the 
lookout. 

Jonathon's car was parked a ways down the street... but still close enough 
where the occupants could spy on anyone leaving. Of course they could always go 
out the back, but then she'd have to come up with another plan. 

“Okay, we need to make final preparations,” she whispered. 

For her plan to work, Jenna would have to be a great actress and the only 
way she could do this was to mind control her. Jenna would be the most vulnerable 
because they'd want to enslave her, and this might mean her having to spread her 
legs in the process. 

“You trust me, right Jenn?” she asked her best friend. 

“More than anything else in the world,” Jenna responded, smiling. 

“Good... because thisis how I need you to be...” 
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As they exited Jessie's house, they saw a flash from Jonathon’s car headlights. 

"Remember, Jenna... I'm totally under your power,” she whispered to her 
best friend. 

“l understand,” Jenna replied, giggling. Clearly, Jenna was enjoying this role 
reversal. 

After it was obvious that they were ignoring them... Jonathon pulled his car 
up along side of them. 

"Where're you going?” Nick asked through the open window. 

Tracy kept walking, ignoring him. 

“Tracy, I'm talking to you!” Jonathon shouted. 

“Save your breath, asshole! Tracy can’t talk to you unless | permit it,” Jenna 
interjected. 

“Then give her permission because it’s important | talk to her,” Nick 
responded in anger. 

“Fuck you!” Jenna replied as they kept walking. 

Suddenly, Jonathon sped his car up and pulled over to the side of the road 
in front of them. They both got out of the car. 

“Stop, Trace,” Jenna commanded. 

“Okay, asshole... what do you want?” Jenna asked as Tracy came to a halt. 

As they approached, she saw Nick eyeing her up and down. 

“Well?” Jenna asked. 

“Free her... | want to talk to her,” Nick demanded. 

“What's in it for me?” Jenna asked, smiling. 

“I'll leave you two alone,” Nick responded. 

"Fine... Tracy, you're free to talk to your asshole boyfriend,” Jenna stated. 

“Oh God, Nick... I’m so sorry,” she blurted out,“I need you so bad it hurts,” 
she whimpered. 

“How did this happen?” Nick asked. 

“She had it all figured out before | even arrived, so she caught me off guard 
and turned the tables on me. | have to obey her!” she cried. 

“How did you figure this out?” Nick asked Jenna. 
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"| followed Tracy to your garage, asshole. After seeing what you put her 
through, it was easy to connect the dots,” Jenna replied. 

“What did you do with the other Tic Tac?” Nick asked. 

"| used it on Jessica... incidentally, why does she think she’s under a lust 
spell?” Jenna asked, giggling. 

Tracy saw Nick shoot Jonathon a strange look, and Jonathon shrugged his 
shoulders in response. 

"Grab her,” Nick suddenly instructed Jonathon, who lunged at Jenna and 
tackled her. Seconds later she was pinned to the ground. 

“Get off me you asshole!” Jenna cried as she tried to break free. 

“Release Tracy first,” Nick demanded. 

“Damn you... get the fuck off of me!” Jenna cried. 

“First release Tracy!” Nick insisted. 

“Tracy, you don't have to obey me anymore,” Jenna mumbled in response. 

Tracy wasn't quite sure what Nick expected, but she thought that she'd better 
do something, so she rushed over and hugged and kissed him! 

"We'll continue this at my house,” Nick responded, pushing her away. 

“Now, let me up, asshole!” Jenna demanded. 

“Keep her pinned, Jonathon,” Nick instructed. 

Tracy saw Nick pull out his pack of Tic Tacs and she prayed it wasn't a different 
stash. 

“No, don't!” Jenna cried out trying to break free. 

Nick forced Jenna to swallow the Tic Tac and then backed away to watch... 
allowing Jonathon to have her like originally planned. 

Moments later she saw Jenna's eyes light up...and when Jonathon let go of 
her wrists, instead of trying to break free of him, Jenna wrapped her arms around 
him and tried to pull him down to kiss him! 

“No,” Jonathon responded, looking down at her with a smile. 

“Oh, God...! Why? | NEEDyou to FUCK ME!” Jenna cried-in response, looking 
devastated. 
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After Jonathon picked himself up off the ground and brushed himself off, 
he looked down at Jenna smiling. "Now, get up off the ground,” he commanded. 

Jenna quickly rose to her feet while keeping her eyes glued on Jonathon. 

“From now on you re my submissive little fuck toy and have to do everything 
I tell you,” Jonathon stated with a grin. 

Jenna bowed her head in subservience and nodded her head yes. 

“Had something gone wrong?” she asked herself. 

Nick told Jonathon that he would drive and ordered everybody into 
Jonathon’s car. This allowed Jonathon to be in the back seat with Jenna and it wasn't 
long before she heard her friend going down on him. Was she really under 
Jonathon's power... or was her acting performance so good that it had her 
wondering? Meanwhile she sat as close as she could to Nick and groaned 
occasionally to indicate she was frustrated. 

“Jenna... What did you do to Jessica?” Nick asked. 

“When | found out what... uh... Jonathon did to her... | placed the same 
commands on her as | had placed on Tracy,” Jenna replied in-between slurping 
noises. 

"You're going to release her from this like you did with Tracy, aren't you?” 
Nick asked. 

“If Jonathon wants me too, yeah,” Jenna replied, giggling. 

“Well, Jon. It looks like you got what you wanted... both Jessica and Jenna,” 
Nick stated. 

“Yeah... ahhhhhh... awesome,” Jonathon cried out with an orgasm. 
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Thursday Early Morning - Jenna 


The second Jenna closed the door to her house; she rushed upstairs to the 
bathroom and threw-up... and then began brushing her teeth. 

“Thank God Jonathon didn't fuck me,” she declared... feeling bad enough 
that she had to give him head and swallow. What really amazed her was her ability 
to act, never realizing she had it in her. 

After brushing her teeth and gargling with Listerine, she tiptoed to her 
bedroom and waited for Tracy's call. 
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Thursday Early Morning - Tracy 


“Tracy!” Jenna answered on the first ring. 

“Are you alright?” Tracy asked, nervously. 

“Now | am, yeah,” Jenna replied, giggling. 

“God, Jenna... You were incredible! You even fooled me!” she replied. 

“Thank you,” Jenna responded. 

“I'm sorry you had to give that asshole a blow job...but | guess it could have 
been worse,” she added. 

“What about you?” Jenna asked. 

“We fucked,” she replied. 

“Oh, I'm so sorry, Tracy,” Jenna replied. 

“Don't be... it was worth proving my theory. I’m still physically attracted to 
Nick, and I can still orgasm with him, but must importantly, I'm totally free of him. 
There was no mental pull whatsoever.” 

"Are you sure you don't want to go to the police now?” Jenna asked. 

“No, Jenna... we're going to stick with my plan...and now that we have the 
evidence and the element of surprise, there’s no way we can fail,” she responded. 

“Well... you know best,” Jenna sighed in response. 

“Yes | do,” she replied, smirking...and then added, “Just pick up Jessie and 
meet me here at six o'clock... that’s less than five hours from now.” 

“Okay...and oh... my boobs... they grew again,” Jenna responded. 

“Trust me... you love them,” she replied, knowing through experience the 
right words to say. 
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Tuesday Early Morning before School - Nick 


Nick didn’t think anything abnormal when he saw Tracy walk into the 
garage... but when he saw Jenna... and then Jessica... followed behind her. 

"What's going on?!?” he asked, quickly pulling his jeans on. 

“It's over, Rivers...and if you 
don't want to end up a freak and 
live your worst nightmare...then 
you're going to play by our 
rules from now on,” Tracy 
responded in a serious 
tone. 





“Sit down, asshole,” Jenna yelled at him, which he did. 

"How this possible?” he asked, confused. 

"Just know that we're calling the shots now,” Tracy responded. 

“But my formula... it's failsafe; this couldn't have happened!” he responded 
in shock. -ai ™ 


“Obviously, you're wrong,” Jessica replied, grinning. wer N 
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"| wonder how you'd like it if we slipped you some pills! Now, I realize that 
you designed them specifically to females, but according to Trace... there's nothing 
preventing them from affecting you in similar ways... and I'd love to see what you 
would look like with huge boobs,” Jenna added with a smile. 

“I’m surprised at you Nick... you know damn well that synthetics as strong 
as you made yours aren't restricted to the same scientific standards as real chemicals 
are,” Tracy added, smiling. 

“Are you going to the police?” he asked, nervously. 

“We want the antidote, asshole,” Jessica demanded. 

“There isn't one...and | can't make one, either,” he replied, not lying. 

“You know Nick... | believe you... and with that being said, this is how it’s 
going to be. You're going to cease all chemistry experiments and occasionally I'm 
going to spot check you to make sure you do. This means no more synthetics of 
any kind,” Tracy stated. 

"And if you screw up, we'll use the remaining Tic Tacs to turn you into a 
freak,” Jenna stated. 

"Plus turn your portly aunt into your lust-crazed slave,” Jessica added, 
giggling. 

Nick shuddered at that thought... 

“Do you understand... asshole?” Jessica asked, glaring at him. 

"| understand,” he whispered, but then turned to Tracy and said, “I loved 
you.” 

“So fucking what,” Tracy snapped, adding, "If you ever even so much as say 
hi to me ever again I'll make your life a living nightmare.” 





* 
Epilogue I - Tracy 


Nick appeared to accept the conditions because Tracy didn't detect anything 
abnormal when she checked on him. She also had to make sure she had sex with 
either Jenna or Jessica before going over there because once she was in his presence, 
she found herself aroused by him. She made sure to warn Jessica to stay clear of 
Jonathon. 

Nick and Jonathon continued to hang out together, but Doug dropped from 
the group. It was when she inquired with his older sister that she learned about his 
failed attempt. Linda was cool about it and invited her to hang out with her and 
Tina. Eventually, she decided to bring them into her folds — so twelve doses later 
they were all bonded to one another like one big happy family... and just like she 
had done with Jenna and Jessie, she made sure Linda and Tina trusted her explicitly. 

Everyones boobs grew to either Double Es or Double Fs depending on 
how big they were from the start... and of course they all filled out in other areas as 
well. Jenna and Tina boasted the biggest sets...and she made sure everyone loved 
them and weren't self-conscious. 

On her suggestion, Tina and Linda got their own apartment and she made 
sure that their two bedrooms could accommodate king-sized beds. They all moved 
in with them the second they graduated high school. 
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Epilogue I (One Year Later) - Tracy 


Tracy tossed and turned on her bed... 

She knew she was dreaming but it seemed so real. She felt helpless and 
was standing in front of Nick completely naked. They both wore strange helmets 
on their heads and she could see that he was hard... and could tell she was wet. 

"| really missed playing with those,” Nick commented, smiling, staring at 
her boobs. 

“Fuck you,” she whispered, wondering why she couldn't wake up. 

"| heard how your girlfriends are all wrapped around your little pinkie...and 
I suspect that you aren't any more ethical than | am,” Nick added with a smile. 

“This is just a dream,” she declared, ignoring his words. 

“| thought I could get over you... but | couldn't.” 

"| hate you!” she cried out. 

“That helmet sitting on top of your head is going to change that.” 

“This is a fucking dream, so you can't change anything!”she cried out again. 

“Activate,” Nick whispered with a smile. 

Quite suddenly, she felt a tingling deep inside her skull and a strange shifting 
of her feelings. Now she stood facing Nick feeling something very different. Was 
it... respect? Admiration? He looked so adorable and she felt so... aroused. Not 
only was she sexually attracted to him, she also felt a spiritual connection and 
realized she... loved him. 

“How do you feel?” Nick asked her. 

"|... I love you, Nick... | love you so much,” she whispered, tearing up with 
realization. 

“Yes, my sweet Tracy...and you always will,” Nick replied and then the dream 
ended. 

Tracy woke with a smile on her face, feeling ever so blissful... and when she 
reached down to finger herself, she discovered herself wet. Then her eyes lit up and 
she bolted upright in bed! 
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"What's wrong?” Jenna asked, waking up beside her. 

“I'm sorry, Jenna. | didn't mean to wake you,” she responded. 

"Are you alright?” Jenna asked. 

"Yeah... just had a bad dream,” she whispered and turned to her and smiled. 
She didn't want Jenna worrying about her. It was then that she noticed Jessica 
missing. "Where's Jessie?” 

“Tina forgot to keep track of her schedule and woke in the middle of the 
night craving,” Jenna replied with a giggle. 

She sighed; feeling relieved...and then lay back to sleep. 

Jenna moved in against her, to spoon her from behind. 

She smiled, loving the feel of her best friend and lover... and then closed 
her eyes. 

It was just a dream, wasn't it? The fact that she woke feeling horny wasn't 
due to any love she felt, but due to the synthetics, right? She tried surfacing how 
she truly felt about Nick and expected to feel anger... but was surprised there was 
none. She searched for the hatred she felt for him and realized it was gone. In fact, 
now that she really analyzed her feelings, she realized that she... 

“Oh my god!" she cried out, springing upright in bed again! 

“Tracy... what wrong with you?!?” Jenna asked in alarm. 

"|... | don't hate him anymore,” she whispered, shocked and confused, 
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Well, hopefully you found my story enjoyable in every sense. 


E-mail me your thoughts at jrparz@hotmail.com 
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